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though Lord Cadnreis is here, I will present it to you 5 'tis an old friend.'
Lady Annabel accepted the book very graciously, and, in spite of all the temptations of her toys, Yenetia could not refrain from peeping over her mother's shoulder at its contents. ' Mother,' she whispered, in a voice inaudible save to Lady Annabel, 41 may read this!'
Lady Annabel gave it her.
' And now we must send for Pauncefort, I think/ said Lady Annabel, i to collect and take care of our treasures.'
' Pauncefort,' said Lord Cadurcis, when that gentlewoman appeared, ' I have brought you a shawl, but I could not bring you a turban, because the Turkish ladies do not wear turbans; but if I had thought we should have met so soon, I would have had one made on purpose for you.'
4 La ! my lord, you always are so polite ! '
CHAPTER V.
WHEN the breakfast was over, they wandered about the valley, which Cadurcis could not sufficiently admire. Insensibly he drew Venetia from the rest of the party, on the pretence of showing her a view at some little distance. They walked along by the side of a rivulet, which glided through the hills, until they were nearly a mile from the villa, though still in sight.
1 Yenetia,' he at length said, turning the conversation to a more interesting topic, * your father and myself have disbur-thened our minds to each other this morning ; I think we know each other now as well as if we were as old acquaintances as myself and his daughter.'
' Ah! I knew that you and papa must agree/ said Yenetia; ' I was saying so this morning to my mother.'
* Yenetia,' said Cadurcis, with a laughing eye, * all this in strange, is it not ?'